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Sweet Halloween 


Halloween was not exactly Sharon's favorite event, but she promised it to Charlotte. The boys had begged the 
two girls to join them on a Halloween tour, and Charlotte being scared as hell had declined immediately. It was 
only when Sander started laughing with her for being so scared and the younger started feeling bad for letting 
her friends down, that Sharon gave in and promised Charlotte to go with her. 


So that's how it came that the two girls, accompanied by 4 boys, walked through a dark forest. The light of 

the moon barely came through the leaves above them and they were hardly were able to see Ruud, Robert, 
Timo and Sander who were walking in front of them, but Sharon was not scared. Unlike Charlotte, Sharon liked 
being in the woods and knew this place like the back of her hand. 

‘Sharon? Charlotte suddenly whispered. 


‘Don't worry, I'm here. Sharon assured the I5 year old girl. 


‘| know, but.. It sounds kind of stupid, but I'm actually really scared and..' Before she could finish her sentence, 
Sharon grabbed the hand of the younger girl and gently squeezed it to comfort her. ‘Thank you: 


They walked further in silence, unable to see where they were really going, but Sharon was somewhere else 
with her mind. Charlotte's hand felt so soft, and she really liked the warmth of her skin. For a long time she'd 
liked the girl, but Charlotte had never showed any interest in her in that way, and being 4 years older than 
her Sharon had just given up any hope. But now she was holding Charlotte's hand, the leaves under her feet 


felt like clouds, like she was walking on air. 

She was pulled from her thoughts when suddenly a handmade ghost came down from one of the trees beside 
them. A loud scream sounded until Charlotte hid her face in the crook of the other girl's neck and Sharon 
smiled while she wrapped her arm around her. 

‘Its okay, it was just a towel, nothing to be scared of: 

‘Are you sure? 

‘yeah, I'm sure: Sharon laughed. 

Slowly Charlotte pulled back and with a smile Sharon grabbed her hand again before intertwining their fingers. 
She immediately missed the feeling of the other girl's body pressed against her own while they walked further 
and couldn't help but glance at her every once in a while. She could barely see the contours of her face in the 
fading moonlight, but still admired every curve of it. 

A second scream followed when Ruud sneaked behind the girls and without making any sound put his hand on 
Charlotte's shoulder. She immediately clenched her arms around Sharon and shouted so hard that people far in 


front and behind them could hear her. 


‘Let it stop! I'm not going any further! Please, let it stop! Sharon turned around to Ruud, who was still laughing 
with Martijn. 


‘Ruud, that was not funny! 
‘Of course it was! 


‘No, it was not! You know how scared she is! The boys waved it away and walked further while Sharon looked 


down at the girl in her arms. ‘Do you want to go back? 
‘Are you coming with me? 
‘Sure, | promised | would protect you: 


With her arm around Charlotte's waist they walked back in the dark. Once they got out of the woods without 
getting scared again, they sat down on the wooden bench where the guy's journey would end. Since Charlotte 
still wasn't really relaxed, Sharon kept her arm wrapped around her waist while they sat close to each other. 


They sat in silence until Charlotte turned her head and kissed Sharon's cheek. 


‘Thank you for protecting me. She whispered with a light blush. 


‘Id do it every day if it meant getting a kiss from you. Sharon whispered back, unsure if she should had said 


it or not. 
‘You know, it's a nice extra, but you don't have to protect me to get a kiss. 


Sharon looked up and Saw Charlotte looking at her with a slightly shy, but still serious face. Slowly she raised 
the hand of her free arm and gently stroke the girl's cheek. 


‘Really? 
‘Yes, really: Charlotte answered, never looking away from the brown eyes in front of her. 


Slowly they leaned in, closing their eyes in the last second before their lips met and they both would swear 
that nothing in their lives had ever felt more right. 


Suddenly Halloween didn't seemed so bad anymore. 


